Friar ^lanrique Sets Out
steady pace that they found themselves in a fortnight at the mouth
of the Hugh' river, a hranch of the Ganges delta.
This river is used to-day by all steamers going to Calcutta. The
pilot service of that city is composed of men who have specialized
in its navigation, which is notoriously dangerous with shifting
hanks and quicksands that have swallowed many a ship. In the
seventeenth century it was known in English as the Braces of
Bengala, the word having, it is said? the meaning through the
Portuguese of' embrace', the fatal embrace of the quicksands. But
it also has to do with sounding the depth, and as Manrique's ship
cautiously entered the wide mouth, the lead was cast without
intermission.
Here, of course, it was calm, the monsoon blowing like a yacht-
ing breeze over the tidal water. The friars arranged an altar on
the stern and made ready to celebrate a thanksgiving Mass. But
shortly before noon,{while we were going thus agreeably under a
serene sky and countingthe fathoms *, the St. Augustine slid silently
on to a bank.
It was the bottom of the ebb and, provided the bank were not a
quicksand, there was no reason why the flood shouldnot refloat the
ship. But the shock of running aground had strained her timbers.
The seams opened and she began to nil with water. Pumps were
set to work, but now a curious state of things was revealed. The
sea got into the conches and though the pumps cleared the hold
they could not suck the water out of the shells. The weight of the
cargo was thus enormously increased, and when the tide rose the
ship was too heavily laden to lift, and remained lying on the bank.
Luckily it was not a quicksand, but the situation was bad enough.
If she did not lift before the water reached the decks, they would
all be drowned* There were no lifeboats. The flat western shore
was just visible a mile distant. But they had no means whatever of
reaching it.
The pilot, who had been that way thirteen times before without
mishap, was at his wits' end. To lighten the ship's burden he
advised the captain to have the masts cut down. AH hands were
employed to throw as many of the shells overboard as possible.
But still the ship showed no signs of lifting. In a desperate state of
mind the pilot begged the friars to pray.
As the narrative proceeds Manrique's character will emerge. In
the present crisis he remained perfectly calm. On learning from
the pilot of the dangers which threatened them, he decided to con-
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